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bis rtosely a ... would never
again let them fm.a him:

"I am sure, sure that I want you,
Dolores Johnson, more than any

in God's beautiful world. Your
hands may be empty hands, but they
are beautiful in the work they do and
have done for others, for even these
cruel people here who would have
ruined your sweet life, and the woman
who, now your uncle's wife, would
have stained her hands forever for the
darkening of your heart."

And what could she say? And the
lights of the sunset were very tender
over them as they crossed the bridge
and passed up along the road through
'he settlement where tlie changes of
her working had given an air of neat-
ness and home life and widening of
view, with Iff school and church and
kindly touch of neighborlinosp : and as
they passed the tavern where Jones
and his comrades still sat with their
pipes in lazy enjoyment, the men gave
croetit g with a new touch of kindli-
ness that went to the heart of the
girl who had lived her twenty years
among them uncared for and unloved.
And the eyes of her lover were bril-
liant with the depth of his thought
for her, and his arm was strong to

ipas
THE PAGE HOUSE DOTTED LINE SHOWS THE ROUTE THE MURDERER TOOK, ENTERING THE

FRONT DOOR, GOING THROUGH THE LIVING ROOM AND UPSTAIRS TO MISS PAGE'S ROOM
WHERE SHE WAS KILLED,

ordinary absence of blood stains. The
murderer so slashed and mutilated
the body that internal bleeding was
made possiLle and the blood flowed
internally easier than it came from
the thirteen wounds.

The woman apparently had been
informed that her brother, who worked
in Boston, had been "injured in an
accident, and taken to a hospital.
She was preparing to leave at once
for Boston when she met her death.
A note written by her explaining that
she was going to her brother's aid
was found on a table. The brother,
however, was found to be in good
health.

cruel, brutal, unprovoked and terribly
mysterious crime as this and the
keenest wiis cf the State police and
others are at work in vain for some
clue, some slight thing uion which
they may build a theory that will
stand, but all to no purpose.

These are the wounds the under-
taker found: A stab in the back that
penetrated the left lung. This would
have proved fatal, and it shows the
murderer first struck the woman from
behind. Then there was a stab in
the centre of her breast, just below
her neck, that would have proved
fatal, and shows the man struck a
second blow as the woman fell. There
are four wounds upon her right hand,
showing where she put her hand to
ward tiff the weapon.

In the throat were three slashes,
one of which severed the jugular vein
and half severed the head. The others
were vicious deep slashes, apparently
made to give an appearance of suicide,
which only one in a murderous frenzy
would be unwise enough to make.
In the left side was a deep stab
and in the right side of the abdomen
were three stab wounds, all deep
and ail of which would have singly
proved fatal.

In all. the brutal fiend who killed
the defenseless womaci. left alone
in her father's home, delivered thir-
teen telling blows, and at least seven
of them were wild, maniacal slashes
of mutilation delivered after the
woman was dead.

Ami yet. with all these wounds, the
dead woman lay with her clothes on,
iu such a fashion that the father and
two physicians failed to realize she
had been murdered, as the throat
slashes were all they could see. Re-
markable in the extreme is the fact
that there was not a cupful of blood
upon the floor where the dead woman
lay.

She bled internally, the physicians
declared, which explains the extra
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Five Japanese transports land heavy
at Chemulpo.

Three persons were killed in a rail-
road wreck near Seymour, Ind.

News of an engagement near Niu-chwan- g

is expected at any time.
Mrs. Geoge J. Gould of New York

is recovering from an c peration for
appendicitis.

The British steamer Fawan wa
seized at Yin-Ko- and two Japanese
servants arrested.

Testimony in Holton will case
in St. Jxjuis brought out fact that Mrs.
Holton had married again.

An explosion in a squib factory' near
Scranton, Pa., results in the death of
six persons and serious injury to fire
others.

British residents at Yin-Ko- specu-
late as to what the Japanese will do
"after they have defeated the Russian
army."

Richard McCulIoch, son of Captain
Robert McCulIoch, succeeds his father
as general manager of the Chicago
City Railway.

The banks of the Grand reservoir
of Ohio, it is thought, will not break
unless there should be another great
fall of rain.

It is said that President Jesse of
Missouri State University is thinking
of accepting the presidency of Illinois
State University.

A strike is threatened on the Pana-
ma Railroad. President Amados re-
turns from his country home to at-

tempt a settlement.
The Russians at Port Arthur are

preparing to give the Japs a warm
reception should they make another
attempt to block the harbor.

The bill for the complete suppres-
sion of teaching by religious orders in
France i3 passed by the Chamber of
Deputies after a long and bitter fight.

The Union Trust Company of Boston
closes its doors, as the result of heavy
withdrawals of deposits and difficulty
encountered in turning securities into
cash.

O. A. Mitscher, Indian agent at the
Osage Indian Agency, Oklahoma, has
been suspended, pending an investiga-
tion of alleged irregularities at the
agency.

Ten indictments were found by the
Grand Jury at Minneapolis against
city officers and citizens in connec-
tion with the misappropriation of pub-
lic funds.

The Federal Trust Company of
Cleveland, O., makes an assignment, as
the result of an alleged shortage in
the accounts of one of its officials, who
is missing.

Captain Robert McCulIoch, general
manager of the St. Louis Transit Com-
pany, arrived from Chicago last week
and at once assumed the duties of his
new position.

Train robbers in California kill the
express messenger without provoca-
tion, then wreck the safe so complete-
ly that practically all their intended
booty is destroyed.

The coming session of the General
Conference of the Methodist Episcopal
Church will be called upon to settle
many questions of vital importance
to the denominatveu.

A favorable report was made on the
bill granting statehood to Oklahoma
and the Indian Territory, under the
name of Arizona, by the House Com-
mittee on Territories.

The Japanese have taken Seng-Chen- g,

forty miles south of Wiju, with-
out a struggle, and all opposition to
their advance toward the Yalu river
seems to have ceased.

Judge Irving W. Baxter of Omaha is
appointed United States District At-

torney of Nebraska, to succeed W. S.
Summers, who was discharged for pro-
secuting Senator Dietrich.

Miss Lucia Burgess, in attempting to
escape from her room at Stephens
College, Columbia, Mo., where she had
been locked by girl students as an
April fool's joke, fell and broke her
arm. t

Senator Hitchcock decides to open
bids for Indian supplies in St. Louis
on shoes, hardware and medical sup-
plies. This will le equal to one-fourt- h

of the Indian contracts let at Chicago
last year.

The Botkin murder trial at San Fran-
cisco is resumed in spite of charges
of an attempt to tamper with the jury,
the defendant insisting that she be-

lieves the present jury will render a
just verdict.

A Berlin Government organ denies
the report that Emperor William's
condition is alarming because of a
recurrence of his throat trouble. On
the contrary, the paper says he was
never in better health.

The murder of Miss Mabel Page of
Weston, Mass., puzzles the police. A
pet dog is missing and the theory is
advanced that he went off with the
murderer, who must, therefore, have
been familiar with the household.

Gold coined at the San Francisco
mint in the last two months would
make loads for four freight cars.

General Chaffee and other high of-

ficials violently oppose giving control
of the new army exchange buildings
to the Y. M. C. A., on the ground that
it would be unwise to have any civilian
influence on the army.

A technical blunder in sentencing
the Chicago car-bar- n bandits to deaths
results in the issuance of a writ of
habeas corpus which may release the
men ultimately, and almost certa'niy
will precipitate a lengthy legal battle.

Wall street is troubled as to the
identity of the person or corporation
who is buying Union Pacific stock.

The operators and miners of Illi-
nois, after a twelve days' session,'
Sunday signed an agreement, which
will be in force for the next two years.

The attention of the Senate Thurs-
day was devoted to the bill for the re-
peal of the desert land act, the timber
and stone law, the homestead commu-
tation statutes and the post office ap-
propriation bill. It was charged that
a paid lobby was at work to repeal the
land bm.

William E. Church, who .murdered
his foster parents at Warrenton, is
locked up at the St. Louis Four Courts.

The sundry civil appropriation bill
was passed by the House Friday. Tk
army appropriation occupied the rest
of the day. With the exception of the
amendment providing for the increase
of the Signal Corps, the House dis-
agreed to all the Senate amendments
and sent the bill back to conference.
An amendment to allow officers who
served In the Civil War to retire with
the next higher rank met with, decided
eppvsttton. ".'.--

Hill & Chandler. Publishers.
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It appears that the safest place for
submarines is in a glass case in a
museum.

The small boys are all against the
elastic school board. It hurts more
than the stiff kind.

Daniel J. Sully has discovered that
a cotton corner is fully as explosive
as a bale of guncotton.

The St. Paul minister who defends
the saloon free lunch ought to have
his salary raised to a living level.

This massaging of the heart is no
discovery of modern surgery. Dan
Cupid has practiced it for centuries.

Patti states that she departs with
only the kindliest feelings toward
Americans. Bound to touch us some-
how.

It is not superstition that keeps
many of us from walking under a lad-
der, but genuine respect for the law of
gravitation.

Mme. Baker, who declares that it is
a woman's duty to be beautiful, may
not have noted that here every wom-
an does her duty.

A Chicago professor declares that
the crying of a baby is the sweetest
music in the world. Mr. Carnegie
favors the "bagpipes.

Having abolished pockets from the
trousers of the marines, it is up to the
navy department to add a few ruf-
fles by way of compensation.

The discovery of buried treasure ia
Bolivia may show some of the world
powers that they have been neglecting
their business of "peaceful penetra-
tion."

London women are wearing mono-
cles. Cupid's idea is that he can do
enough damage through one eye, and
consequently he masks half his bat-
teries.

Count Zeppelin's new airship will
be tested on Lake Constance this sum-
mer. Why will they tempt the crit-
ters by taking them so near the
water?

Mr. Danny Maher. the jockey, had
eight $100 bills stolen from him in
Pittsburg the other day. Such a mis-
fortune never could have overtaken a
college professor.

Can't the man who has producej
the seedless apple be persuaded now
to undertake the boneless shad, the
seedless fig, the shelless walnut a.ni
the stoneless peach?

And now Paderewski says it was ol
his own free will and not at the czar's
command that he executed that alle-
gro movement out of Russia. But h
doesn't deny the bon mot.

United States Minister Allen anr"
Baron Hyashl have received decora
tlons of the first class of Pal Kuk. Ir
America this high honor is bestowed
on none but skilled servants.

A young consumptive who came out
to this country with but one lung ia
now greatly improved in health and
has three lungs. He married the other
two. Forsythe (Mont.) Times.

A great university Is soon to be
founded in the Philippines. We ' rust
the Chicago university professor whe
argues against the use of soap will not
be given a chair at the institution.

Your wife, sir, will have another ar-
gument against smoking, now that it
is charged that the big fire in Balti-
more was caused by a lighted cigar
or cigarette end carelessly cast
aside.

The sounds issuing from a singing
school in New York are legally des-
cribed as "prolonged, unseemly, dis-
cordant, loud, piercing and penetrat-
ing noises." The description is fairly
accurate.

With the presidential campaign in
full swing, and the war in the far
east at Its height, the average news-
paper reader will get his money's
worth about the time the pumpkins
begin to ripen next fall.

The dressmakers come forward
with the assurance that padding is all
right from the ethical standpoint. For
the first time in their lives, some
women will now feel that they have
their ethics on straight.

The Columbus Homing Club has de-

cided to put pigeons in every fly con-

ducted by the National association
this year. Probably the pigeons
would like it better if the club would
put flies in every pigeon.

Even if the women of ancient
Greece did have larger feet than the
average man has now, it's not exactly
kind to recall the fact when they've
been dead so long. Why not confine
observations on this subject to Chi-
cago?

It is the Zend-Avest- a which says:
"The damsel who, having reached the
age of 18, shall refuse to marry, must
remain In hell until the earth is shat-
tered." This reminds one of another
wise old saw: "Heaven for climate,
hell for society."

"Herbert Spencer once told me,"
says Mr. Schwab, now on the Kaiser
Wilhelm headed for New York, "that
he believed I was the only American
who had read his Spiritual Laws to
the end. I read them one night In
bed," he added. Isn't this rather a
reflection on Harvard college?

A Colorado fruit grower, after seven
years' experimenting, has succeeded
In growing a seedless apple, but the
poets will not at all approve of him,
because the trees on which the seed-
less apples grow bear no blossoms.

After a search of five centuries bur-
led treasure worth $16,000,000 has
been dug up In Bolivia. Almost any
one would be willing to search five
centuries for an amount like that.

One correspondent says that the
greatest need at Port Arthur is insect
powder. Our impression has been that
something was biting over there.

The members of the Boston stock
exchange held a meeting to devise
"ways and means for Increasing the

Author of "M a

Entered Accordinf to Act of Contress
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CHAPTER XXII. Continued.
"Yes," he said, gently. "I know he is

dead, Dolores, but after death all
things are made straight. He knows
now better than he ever could have
known from your telling, and I know
he has forgotten us."

There were sweetness and solemn-
ity in the young m3n's voice as he
bent above the beautiful cold face that
caused Dora to catch her breath in
sudden comprehending vt the depth
of the kindly heart, as he slowly re-

peated, the touch on the gii ;'s hands
very tender, the light in the loving
eyes entering into her very soul:
- Thfre is no death. What seems so Is

transition;
This life of mortal breath

!. but a suburb of the life rlysian.
Whose portal we call death.

CHAPTER XXIII.

"That Girl of Johnson's."
Dora was standing at the well at

Dolores' old home with her husband,
waiting for Dolores and Charlie Green,
who had gone at the girl's request to
the opposite mountain. It was a
strange freak of Dolnres', but with the
usual simple acquiescence in any wish
of hers they had gone, and here Dora
and her husband were waiting for their
return at the girl's old home.

But it was not the home of the
girl's remembrance. The garden was
in fine order and the fence well built;
no longer did the gate swing on its
rusty, rickety hinges. The enterpris-
ing chickens were scratching among
the shrubs at the back of the house,
but not a chicken dared show its face
at the front of the neat little house
where Jim Lodie and Cinthy lived

the two young pepole who had always
had a kindly thought for its former
mistress.

Dora was standing at the well
watching her husband as he swung
the bucket down among the cool
shadows, her sweet face, grown more
womanly and holding a deeper mean-

ing in every delicate line. She stood
on tiptoe to look down and follow the
flight of the bucket, but even standing
so she scarcely reached to his shoul-

der. She turned her pretty head on
one side as a bird might do. and said,
with an air that convulsed her hus-

band, though there was n. deeper and
more tender meaning to her words
that he would not let her know he un-

derstood.
"The course of true love never did

run smooth and look at that poor
bucket, Hal. You are fairly beating
the life out of it against the sides of
the well."

"Poor thing!" said the big fellow, in
a tone that implied scant sympathy for
the luckless bucket. "You had better
say that Charlie is eating his heart
out because your cousin will not love
him. Dot. Is she never going to be
good to him for his faithfulness, dear?
He deserves a good life and a good
woman, Dora; even your cousin cannot
deny that."

"Don't talk of Ixirie as though she
were heartless, Harry," Dora said,
solftly, with one of her swift wistful
glances up to his face. "Lorie is not
like other girls."

The other two having passed down
out of the settlement, followed by the
half scornful eyes of the men at the
tavern, crossed the rotten bridge over
the river and ascended the opposite
mountain slowly among the bent
bushes and mysterious mists that
held in their hiding the snares of
death and the pitfalls that lay in wait-
ing.

"Thar goes thet gal o' Johnsing's."
Tom Smith said, with a rough break
of laughter in his deep voice. "What
en ther world she's goin' ower yander
fer beats me holler."

"Goin" ter say her prayers ower her
feyther's grave, I reckon," joined in
Hiram Sadler, coarsely, but the an-

swering laughter on Smith's lips never
passed them as Jones turned his indig-
nant eyes upon them, removing his
pipe from his lips to make reply.

"Et 'pears to me," he said, slowly,
vith an emphasis that hushed their
nirth, "thet ye might hev gained a
Tiite o respec' an' kindly feelin' arfter
til these years scace Johnsing died.

"Lorie Is not like other girls."
:t do 'pear ter me 't ye might keep
.or mouth shet ef ye ken only say
;cch spiteful thengs. Ise only got
these ter say ter ye, Sadler, an' ter ye,
too, Smith ef ye kyan't say kind
thengs o the gal o' Johnsing's arfter
all she's done an' 's still doin' fer us
ye ain't so welcome ter this tav'n as
ve were. An ye ken take et as ye
will. Thet's all I've got ter speak, an'
now my mind's better'n when I sot
hyar list'nin' ter yer men talk."

A flush came even through the tan
if rough Sadler's face, and Smith

shuffled his feet upon the gravel and
knocked the ashes from his pipe as he
aid. slowly:
"Thanke 'ee, Jones. Wes been frien's

nigh onter fo'ty year, an' fer my part
I ain't ter 'low sech triflin'
words ter kem atween we. Hyar's my
hand on 't. I ain't mebby so onfrien'l
to'rd D'lores es ye 'pear ter thenk.
Wes all say thengs 't wes don't mean,
an mebby thet's ther way of us. Eh,
Sadler?"

Sadler nodder his grisly head slow-
ly. He wasn't so frank spoken as
Smith nor perhaps so kind-hearte- d un-
der his rough speech. Smith said
many rough things, but he would have
done much also.

And young Green, holding Dolores
warm hand closely in his to assist her
up the rough, seldom trodden path un-
der the bending boughs and ghastly
mists, was thinking of the many years
she had lived there in the stolid set-
tlement with not one friend in all the

ia the Year ISO by Street & Smith,
Congress, at Washington. D C.

world save, it might be. the rough, un-

spoken kindliness of Jim Lodie and
Cinthy. And with his kindly eyes up-

on the grave, beautiful face he could
but wonder how such a life could yield
such a marvel of womanliness ant
tenderness.

T'; was a strange freak of hers, no
doubt, this wish to once again stand
upon the brink of her father's death,
but how could he. loving her. dissuade
her from a desire, so intense as this
was shown by the pleading of tho dark
eyes? And so they had come. and.
standing in the very place whore she
stood years before, with the misty,
mysterious gulf at her feet and the
broken glimpses of blue heaven
through the floating mist, a touch of
grief and pleading and tenderness
came over the pure, pale face that
caused this man. loving her, to bow his
head as one involuntarily bows the
head before the chance! with the
touch of an indescribable holiness
brooding above. And he removed hi',
hat. standing so. with his hand upon
her round arm as she stood immova-
ble searching the terrible death below
her, as though for the solving of the
bitterness of her life, as though for
the solving of her own harsh heart-lessnes- s

in accusing her father when
none other save the man at her side
and others with wicked intent, charged
him with crime. And there was an
agony dawning over the pallid face
and wide eyes that hushed all other
thought for the time in the heart of
her friend all thought save an intense
desire and longing to take her into
his arms and soothe this agony of bit-

terness and shield her all her life
long from any touch of pain, any touch
of life's harshness. But he waited si-

lently with bent head, his hand upcm
her arm, while she fought and won
perhaps a struggle that few are called
upon to fight, that few would con-
quer. Then the eyes, widened with
agony, were lifted from the depths of
horror and mystery seeking the brok- - i

en bits of blue heaven through the
mist of the tangled pines upon the j

height, and an indescribable grandeur j

and beauty gradually grew upon the
lifted face and in the depths of the j

grave eyes as though the peace sought j

had been won, and the bitterness of
years was buried never again to be j

resurrected in all the life before ier,
never again to shadow, as it had none.
the love and life of this friend beside
her. And he, guessing in part the
thoughts in her heart, made no move- -

ment save a more tender hold upon
tho steady arm he held. And he waited
for her to speak.

All her life passed her in review as
she stood there conscious even though
the bitterness of this warm, kindly
friend at her side all the bitterness j

and pain and humiliation and struggle
of her life, all the thoughts and sop- -

rows and struggles, and when at last
she turned facing this friend, the j

change upon her face was as though
an angel had touched her standing
there, and life's suffering had passed
from her, life's struggles and pain, and '

left only the touch of heavenly fingers
upon the eyes and mouth. '

One of her slow, radiant smiles '

broke the sadness of her face as she
laid her hand upon the hand on her
arm as she said softly, a new intona- -

tion even in the low voice:
"You mustn't be so good to me.

Charlie; I ought to suffer alone some- -

times. You cannot realize how much
I deserve it." i

He laid his other hand warmly over j

this soft hand on his arm, a new light
on his face, and in his eyes that
caused a sudden drooping of the face "

in the light of the sunset. '

"You deserve to suffer!'' there was j

an intensity in his voice born from
watching the suffering on her face.
and from the suffering in his own soul.
"You deserve to suffer. Dolores John- -

j

son! If there is need for your stiff rr- - '

ing how much more should I suffer i

who was equal with you in thinking j

the unkind thoughts? Come away
from this terrible place, Dolores
leave all these old bitter memories
here in the weird shadows and mists j

only fit for them, and give your life
to my keeping, tell me you love me as j

1 love you give me the answer to the J

question I asked so long ago, Ixirie,
under the light of your heavens, un-

der the tender light of your stars ere j

you left me for your new life and pos-

sible forgetfulness."
She met his eyes gravely and square-

ly, though the new light of tenderness
was still in them as she said, slowly,
with almost her old slowness:

"The happiness of a man's life does
not altogether depend on the love of
a woman, Charlie."

"To a great extent, darling."
"But even if I should tell you 'no,'

you would be happy after a while,
Charlie. Time heals everything."

"Not everything, I.orie."
"Yes, everything." she said, decid-

edly. "You know that time heals ev-

erything, Charlie even the old vain
of unforgiveness."

"Hush!" he said, swiftly, and his
hands on both her arms as he held
her facing him. were trembling with
the wish to hold her free from pain.
"You are never to say such things
again, dearest. Let those things pass.
You have suffered enough for tliesi,
and God will lay His great tenderness
over them."

She was silent a moment, as though
reading his inmost thought, the lifted
eyes grave and searching and tender.

Then she turned from the gruesome
chasm buried at her feet in its treach-
erous shroud of mist, and said, softly,
with a tenderness that touched him
deeply:

"God is very good, Charlie. I can
not doubt his tenderness. All my life
I will leave in his hands as you say
all my life, past as well as future."
Then presently she added:

"Let us go, Charlie. I leave here
buried in the heart of His mountains
the bitterness that has shadowed not
only my life but the lives of those
who love me. The mountains are His
and my life is His."

But as they paused for an instant
on the rotten bridge with the waters
sobbing at their feet, black with the
slime and smoke of the town, she laid
her hand earnestly upon his arm, and
lifting her grave face to his, flushing
with its new tenderness, she added,
softly:

"You have been so good to me al-

ways, Charlie! Are you sure sure
you tic want, nobody but that girl of
Johnson's? I come with empty hands,
yau know.'-- '

He smiled into the quivering face
and wide, searching eyes and he .an-
swered her, taking her two hands la

VIRGINIA AND HER SPONSOR

FACTS OF THE CRIME.

The murderer knew the home and
the family thoroughly.

There was no robbery, no assault
and no apparent object in the mur-
der.

The story of injury to the brother
shows careful premeditation.

The mutilating slashes made after
death shows that it was not the
work of a hardened criminal.

No tracks, stains or clues of any
sort have been found in the house.

Stabbed in the back with a great
two-edge- d knife that pierced her
lungs, and slashed in the throat until
her jugular vein was severed, To
give the deed an appearance of sui-
cide, and with eleven other terrible
stabs and slashes, .iiss Mabel Pane,
daughter of Edward Page, former mil-
lionaire of Boston, was most foully
murdered in her father's home in
Weston. Mass., March 31.

When her father returned to the
home at 2.:: in the afternoon, after
a trip to Boston, he found the house
unlocked and this note on a table
in the sitting room on the first floor:

' Brother Harold has been injured
and I have gone to the Massachusetts
General Hospital to see him.

" Mabel."
The aged father made a hurried

search of the house, realizing his
daughter would not have left the

j house unlocked. In her room he
found her, lying full length upon the
floor beside her bed, with arms out
stretched, fully dressed for the street,
even to hat and jacket, and he saw
a terrible gash across her throat from
ear to ear. Mr. Page thought his
daughter had killed herself or at-

tempted to do so. ami he ran to the
nearest house, half a mile away, to
telephone for medical assistance.

There is not on record in the Com-
monwealth an instance of such a

THE

The battleship Virginia was
launched in Newport News, Virginia,
April C. Miss Matilda Gay Montague,
daughter of the Governor of Virginia,
officiated as sponsor at the launching.

Prof. Haeckel Is Modest.
To escape onerous congratulations

on the occasion of his seventieth
birthday, Prof. Ernest Haeckel has
been spending the winter at Rapallo,
in the French Riviera. He is as ac-

tive as a man of 40. In a recent letter
Haeckel protests against being called
a savant. Germany, he says, "is full
of professors who are more learned,
who have read more books than I
have. My lifelong aim has been par-
ticularly to study one big book
nature."

Laboratory of Applied Physioloc.
The municipal council of Paris has

adopted a proposal of M. Bussat for
the foundation of a laboratory of ap-

plied physiology. M. Bussat has him-
self sketched out a scheme of the
work which should be undertaken in
such a laboratory, relating to the ali-

mentary value of foodstuffs, muscu-
lar work, intoxication, etc., and he
suggests that the director should give
publicity to the work of the labora-
tory by means of a course of lectures
to the pupils of the professional and
normal schools of Paris.

Congressman Must Work.
A feature at the sessions of the

Lancaster, Pa., teachers' institute was
an address by Representative H. Burd
Cassel on the trials of a member of
congress. Mr. Cassel said that in two
years he had received and answered
nearly 120,000 letters.

A Giant Among Oranges.
An orange measuring 12 inches in

diameter and weighing nine .pounds
has been grown by F. Gerber of Braam
river, Kouga, South Africa.

"I am sure I want you."
guide ami guard her through any pain
the future might bring, and never
again could this t to, beautiful girl of
Johnson's suffer stone or bear her
life's burdens outside of the pale of
tenderest love.

(The End.)

THE GENERAL'S LAST DOLLAR.

Story Which Shows Negro's Finer
Sensibilities as Well as Loyalty.

Very soon after the close of the
civil war some I'nion generals were
given a dinner, says Hooker T. Wash-
ington in the Century, by a famous
Confederate genera! in Petersburg.
Ya. The guests were waited upon
by a colored man. one of the old type
of servants, who was passionately
devoted to the Confederate general,
who had been his former owner far
many years.

None of the I'nion officials realized
the fact that Gen. G , their host, had
been stripped of all his property by
the war. Indeed, there was little in
his fine, courtly bearing, or in the
dinner, to apprise them of this fart.

The meal was served by Vncle
Zeke. the old colored servant, with
all the neatness and formality that
had characterized such functions in
the more prosperous days of the late
slave owner. When the meal was
over, for some unexplained reason the
northern guests forgot, or neglected
to remember. Uncle Zeke.

Not so with Gen. G . He. took
the only piece of money in his pos-
session, a $1 bill, and with great
jxditeness handed it to Uncle Zeke
who bowed and thanked him for it in
the most approved manner.

But as soon as the guests were gone
and the old colored servant could
speak with Gen. G alone and un-

observed, he came to him and said:
"Massa. I was powerful glad to see
you make dat front before dem
Yanks, and teach dem a lesson; but,
massa, I knows dat is de las' dollar
you's got. an' I can't keep it. I want
you to take it an' git Miss Genie a
new dress, 'cause she ain't had no
new dress dis year."

COINS WHICH HAD THEIR DAY.

Gold Pieces Retired From Circulation
for Cause.

Recent mention of the disappear-
ance of the $2."u gold piece from cir-
culation and the premium this coin
commands as a curio has set many to
rummaging in old pocketbooks and
the bottoms of cash boxes and draw-
ers iu search of odd or out-of-dat- e

coins. Some have found a $2.."0
piece, but not many. The $3 piece,
once quite common, but always a
sort of curiosity, is ottener found, and
many have specimens of the little
gold coins representing twenty-fiv- e

cents and fifty cents, which were not
minted by the government and prob-
ably have not so much gold in them
as they represent. They used to pass
as coin, but were never in general
circulation, being so easily lost that
they soon became scarce. One of the
handsomest, coin relics seen is a $H
gold piece bearing the mint stamp of

It is larger than the present
$10 piece. The owner has it hunt? in
a band and wears it as a charm on
his watch chain. The owner says he
refused an offer of $1.V for this relic.
The old octagonal $ro piece; were
quite common in California in early
days, when gold dust was largely
used as a circulating medium. They
were made of pure gold, and while
they had not the elegant finish of the
gold coins minted by the government
in these days, many still remember
them as the handsomest coin they
ever saw. Many people now would
consider them handsome on account
of the $50 in them. Portland Ore
giKiian.

Possibilities of Radium.
Mr. Hammer, who was formerly a

coadjutor of Edison, has produced
with radium a partial paralysis of the
fish known as the electric ray, so that
it could give no further shocks. He
has. with the radium, paralyzed small
fish so that they have been drowned,
or at least died. In talking of this ex-
periment, Mr. Hammer called atten-
tion to the experiments of Prof. Curie
and others recently in Paris, in which
guinea pigs, mice and rabbits were
paralyzed and later killed by placing
radium near the spinal column. "It
is perfectly reasonable to suppose,"
said Mr. Hammer, "that people's
brains might be paralyzed by putting
powerful radium near their heads, say
on a pillow at night, or near the spinal
cord, and thus produce paralysis as
in the case of the animals."

It is a slow woman , who cannot
beat the fastest mart fijaking- - the
money go.

STOOD ON HIS DIGNITY.

Patent Commissioner Has Exalted
Opinion of Himself.

Patent Commissioner Allen is im-

pressed with the dignity of his posi-
tion. A few days ago a young man
came into his office, took off his hat
and said: "Mr. Allen, may I speak
with you a moment?" Allen eyed the
visitor coldly. "Sit down,' he said,
"and I will attend to you in a few min-
utes." Then he went out and talked
with a representative or two and
some other visitors. Finally he turn-
ed to the young man and said: "Come
into my private office." Once there,
Mr. Allen looked severely at the young
man and said: "I observed when you
came in that you called me 'Mr. Al-

len.' Do you know, sir. that I am
the commissioner of patents for the
United States?"

Enjoys Dancing at Ninety-six- .
Mrs. Ann Randall of Langhorne,

Pa., celebrated ner ninety-sixt- h birth-
day by giving a party at which she
danced several times in as lively a
manner as anyone present. Among
those at the. ball were a dughter, five
sons, twenty grandchildren and twenty-eigh- t

battleships hat are being built on
the one l. In the group is shown
a picture ol the ship, as she will ap-

pear when completed, and one of Miss
Montague.

Two Eyes Not Needed.
It is said that "Si" Basch of Savan-

nah, Ga., a typical sportsman of the
old-tim- e south, may visit some of the
Chicago race tracks this summer.
Basch lost an eye years ago. but he
says he does not feel his loss much.
"You see," he explains whimsically,
"it is so easy to pick winners nowa-
days that I don't need two eyes." He
is said to have left his mark among
the bookmakers at Bennings track,
Washington, having been remarkably
successful.

Threatened Revival of Chignon.
Mme. Marie Paille. the autocrat of

Parisian hairdressers, has decided
that the hideous chignon is to come
in again. All of feminine . France
doubtless will bow in submission to
this decree. Englishwomen will fall
into line and it is not to be thought
that Uncle Sam's daughters will lag
behind. The chignon has been des-
cribed as "about on a par. as a bar-
baric ornamentation, with the nose
rifcg and the jingling bracelet. It is
unsanitary and provocative of scalp
diseases."

Resistance of the Atmosphere.
Experiments made by the scientists

appointed for the purpose by the
French government show that the re-
sistance of the atmosphere to the mo-
tion of a high-spee- d train often
amounts to half the total resistance
which the locomotive must overcome.

Twenty five Years Good Work..
Mrs. Reuben Morrill has completed

twenty-fiv- e years as a teacher in the
Sunday school of the First Baptist
church in Franklin, N. H.

M J

The Virginia is the most recently
designed battleship of the United
States navy, and embodies the highest
ingenuity and maturest experience of
naval experts. She is the first of five

Making Carpets in India.
The finest carpets in India are pro-

duced at Amritsar. and between 4,000
and 3,000 people are engaged in their
manufacture. These operators are not
collected in factories as with us, but
work in their own homes. The looms
are usually set up in the doorways,
through which the only light can en-

ter the houses, and as you pass up
and down the streets you see women
and men, even children, at work at
the looms, for every member of the
family takes a turn.

A Brotherly Opinion.
The crown prince of Germany and

his younger brother, Prince Eitel
Fritz, are much dissimilar in charac-
ter and disposition, the latter being
exteremely retiring and greatly im-

pressed with the necessity for com-
plying with parental authority. The
crown prince, on the contrary, on sev-
eral occasions has suffered through
disobeying his august father. The
headstrong heir apparent once told a
friend that Prince Eitel was "a very
good boy, but not the stuff that kings
are made of."

A Literary Family.
Prof. Villari, whose books on Savon-

arola and Machiavelli are so highly
valuable to students of Italian history,
is the head of a literary family. His
wife is a writer, and now it is an-

nounced that a son has written a his-
tory which is attracting considerable
attention.

- Horse Goes Blind Every Month.
Lewiston, Me., has a Vnoon-eye- d

horse an animal that goes blind
evefj month on the full of the moon.1 V . K
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